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step. A stomach! would I had him here., you should see an I had
a stomach.
wel. It's better as it is.—Come, gentlemen, shall we go?
SCENE III. Moorfields
Enter mathew, e. knowell, bobadill, and stephen
mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taste the like clown of him where we
were to-day, Mr. Wellbred's half-brother? I think the whole
earth cannot shew his parallel, by this daylight.
e. know. We were now speaking of him: captain Bobadill tells
me he is fallen foul of you too.
mat. O, ay, sir, he threatened me with the bastinado.
bob. Ay, but I think I taught you prevention this morning, for
that: You shall kill him beyond question, if you be so generously
minded.
mat. Indeed, it is a most excellent trick.	[Fences.
bob. O, you do not give spirit enough to your motion, you are
too tardy, too heavy! O, it must be done like lightning, hay!
[Practises at a post with his cudgeL
mat. Rare, captain!
bob. Tut! 'tis nothing, an't be not done in a—punto.
e. know. Captain, did you ever prove yourself upon any of our
masters of defence, here?
mat. O good sir! yes, I hope he has.
bob. I will tell you, sir. Upon my first coming to the city, after
my long travel for knowledge, in that mystery only, there came
three or four of them to me, at a gentleman's house, where it
was my chance to be resident at that time, to intreat my
presence at their schools: and withal so much importuned me,
that I protest to you, as I am a gentleman, I was ashamed of
their rude demeanour out of all measure: Well, I told them
that to come to a public school, they should pardon me^ it was
opposite, in diameter, to my humour; but if so be they would '
give their attendance at my lodging, I protested to do them what
right or favour I could, as I was a gentleman, and so forth.

